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Ме о Ме CARTOONS 
pat — 





























SAY, FATTY, T FOUND 
OUT WHAT HAPPENED 
OM / 













JERK DOING, 
Por TEMENO 














NOPE, 

KEEPING 
MICE 

OUT OE THE 
STORE / 


















MICE = 
НА! HALHAL 
LET'S 
PAY HIM 
A VISIT) 

















LIFE HAS BEEN 
PRETTY BORING 
AT HOME HERE 


EXERCISE 
MAKES JERRY 
А FAT 


Få 
MOUSE / 








THE PLACE 
16 DESERTED/ 


У ao SLOW NOW, | 
LET'S NOT ве р BUT TOM'S 
TOG (| | SNOOZING AROUND 





HERE SOMEWHERE 2 


AS USUAL / n 








WE CAN 
GET UP HERE 
ND TAKE 
LOOK 
AROUND / 

















SOME FUN WITH 
нім ем THAT 
SCORE / 








SO TOM'S KEEPING 
MICE | AWAY, EH * 
WELL, WE'LL HAVE 





WHAT'S THE NOT AT ALL, 
TROUBLE, TUFF, BUT AREN'T YOU 
дев or GETTING usm А 


А SECOND, 50 
JERRY / À 5 








TOMS ASLEER YOURE A 
LET'S MİX OURSELVES GENIUS Z 
AN /CE CREAM A 
SODA L 


“WELL, CMON, WHILE | (sy, и Boy, . 


OBVIOUS 7 


Et 
yan 


WHAT'LL YOL 
HAVE = 2 
CHOCOLATE, 
STRAWBERRY, 
VANILLA L-2 














SAY; DIDN'T I HEAR 
THOSE TWO LITTLE 

PESTS, JERRY AND 
TLIEFY 2 


HERES THE 
CHOCOLATE 
ICE CREAM / 

























NOW FOR 
THE 


FINAL 
TOUCH / 


те GOING 
ТО TASTE 
TERRIFIC 7, 











HOWEVER, TUL PUT 
YOU IN HERE. 


TUST / 
TEMPORARILY / 


mir 





VESSIF2, WE'LL HAVE 
Mouse ON THE MENLI 
FOR TODAY Å, 


LET из OUT 
OF HERE, том/ 











LET'S SEE, I THINK TLL YOL LL DO, FINE 
START THE MALTED MOUSE FOR THAT / — 
MILK SHAKE | 

FIRST / 2 











W-WOLI ССАНТ 
DO THIS 
т-т-то ме! 








AS FOR YOU, MY LITTLE 
FRIEND, YOU'LL MAKE 
A LOVELY MONTE 








IN FACT You 
LOOK GOOD 


ENOUGH 
TO EAT / 




















ФО THE LITTLE DEMON 
GOT AWAY, DID HE 7 
WELL, ТУЕ GOT 
THE OTHER 

N 








1 SHOULD USE A NAPKIN, 
THOUGH, ESPECIALLY ON 








YESSIR, THIS 15° 


55! 
MOMENT TVE 
BEEN 








£I-C-CANT/ IM, 
STILL SPINNING 











HA, SO YOU THINK YOU 
CAN GET AWAY FROM 
Е, EH ” 














YOU LITTLE 
PINT SIZES 
a РАТИ 






























CMON UP, TUFFY, 
550: 

EEN MAKING, В 
“THE ROUNDS’ ХУ 


AND LOOK AT 
OLD TOM / YOU 
GOT HIM ALL IN, 
A WHIRL, TOO. 














ГУ WELL, I GUESS 
TVE' FINALLY 
UNWOLIND Å 











GOOD, --- BUT 
SO HAS TOM.--- 












































COME ON, TUFF, | THERE'S NO 
OUT THIS WAY Z PLACE LIKE 
> - HOME 
mi —/ BOV, WE MADE 
ІТ, PUFFS PUFFI 


























ме CERTAINLY | AND RELIEVED 

FIXED CL том, OUR BOREDOM 

EH, JERRY 2 FOR A 
LITTLE WHILE / 








I SEE WHAT y | 
YOU MEAN, 
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PA PERFECT TIME TO 
CALL ON TOOTS | 















TH" PARK | 


SHELL REALLY ео FOR | |... 
THESE FLOWERS, EVEN - 
IF THEY ARE OUT OF 
А 
м 








ZUI-YA TOM, 
HOW'S TRICKS ? 
re A 






ا 





WELL, WELL, WHAT V THE SAME THING || 
COULD YOU BE AS You, BOB 
DONG HERE £ L А CAT ! 
| 5 2 К 


=> 





$O BEAT IT İ” NOT WHEN TM HERE FIRST.. 
| BEFORE r A ONE, TWO... THREE -- 


GET 
SORE ! 








GO AHEAD AND HIT ME, Ñ 
JOU. COWARD, YOU RE 
ma НА !. 





























YOU ROUGH NECK, WHAT HAVE 
NOU DONE то POOR BOB? 


GET OUT OF MY SIGHT, 

YOU TOUGH, UNTIL 

7 YOU GAN ACT LICE 
> A GENTLEMAN / 


д 








несе, JUST BECAUSE г GOT 
A BETTER LEFT PUNCH THAN 
BOB CAT, SHE CALLS ME 
Å ROUGH NECIE 1 








TO UKE TO GNE THAT GUN 
„А 600: 


2? GOING OVER... 


-.. SAN, MAYBE TOOTS 
75 RIGHT, I GUESS I 
„АМ NOT MUCH OF 
А GENTLEMAN 
=> AT THAT ! 























СОМЕ IN TOM, |F 
YOU CAN BEHAVE = 


ЈИ 














GOING то ASK TOOTS 
со 


1 7844 WOULO YOU ou, — IL лет A SECOND, 1 WAS JUST 
KÉ те JON ME ' 5 W 
Li 7 OUT WITH AE ! 





IT SEEMS THAT LAST TWE Ý SO 1 SUGGEST THAT 
WE SETTLED THAT IN RATHER / THIS TIME WE SETTLE | 
Ам 7:77 2 IT INA ВЕ RONG 








/ NELL BOX FOR 
PONTS . TOOTS 
— WILL BE JUDGE. 

















T GUESS THAT 
SHOWS нм! 











A HORSESHOE, 
WHY THAT, 


7 1 
mi 


















Won, BOB CAT 


У WHAT Do you 
WAIT*A SECOND. 


WANT, MOZE? 





NO, JUST WANTED то 
дес NOU WHAT THIS 
WAS DOING IN YOUR 

OVE? 











AND TO SHOW YOU HOW A 
GENTLEMAN CAN FIGHT. 


\ 5 Гон том, sou 
SIGHT UNTIL YOU CAN Ñ Е = 
ACT LIKE А GENTLEMAN ( დ V БЕН 
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Jerry and Tuffy were sitting on the 
window sill in the kitchen. They had 
been breakfasting on the crumbs from 
someone's late midnight snack. Evi- 
dently the folks had been too tired to 
do a cleanup job, and the little mice 
had taken care of it for them. 

“Wow!” gasped Jerry. 
stuffed 1" 

"Ме, too,” said Tuffy, patting his 
‘round little tummy. 

They climbed slowly down from the 
sill and onto the kitchen table. “We 
must be getting fat,” thought Jerry. 
"Ole Tom is getting too lazy to chase 
us, 50 We're missing our exercise. May- 
be Tom is just waiting for us to get so 
fat we can't run. He's a real schemer, 
that guy!” 

Jerry was thinking so hard that he 
almost walked right into the toaster. 
He looked into the shiny surface of the 


“Ат | 


electric toaster, and then grabbed 
Tuffy. “My Gosh! Look at us! We're 
enormous!” 





Jerry panted. 











Both mice stood and gaped at their 
reflections in the rounded side of the 
toaster. They looked like balloons with 
tiny heads, and spindly arms and legs. 
Jerry and Tuffy both moaned. 

“We'll have to go on a diet, Tuffy,” 
sighed Jerry. 

“Not те," answered Tuffy, “| have 
absolutely по will power.” 

“| guess | don't have much myself,” 
said Jerry, “but we have to diet or ex- 
ercise or something... .” у 

“Well,” Tuffy answered, ”! will go 
into hibernation like the bears do. They 
sleep in their caves for months without 
a bite to eat. When they come out, they 
are very thin. Not only that, but their 
tempers are considerably shorter. If I 
stay in my mouse hole and don’t eat for 
a week, ole Tom Cat better watch out. 
I'm so short, my temper will be even. 
shorter than a bear's.” 

“That may be O.K. for you, but not 
for те," Jerry said. “I'd go batty being 
cooped up in that hole. You go ahead 
and hibernate. As for yours truly, when 
you next see me, don't mistake me for 
a toothpick.” 






















Jerry then slid down the table leg, 
and before the surprised Tuffy had time 
to ask him where he was going, he was 
out the door. 

"| wonder what wild idea he's 
dreamed up?” murmured Tuffy, as he 
made his way back to the little mouse 
apartment where the two mice usually 
stayed, 

Jerry hadn't really dreamed up any 
idea. He just Heures thot if he left the 
comfortable house, with its well 
stocked kitchen, he had a much better 
chance of losing weight. He ambled 
glong the road as far as the General 
Store. “Ah һа!” exclaimed Jerry. 111 
go in here and weigh myself on the 
candy scale. At the same time maybe | 
can pick up a piece or two of candy... 
І gotta have energy if I'm going to ex- 
ercise,” 








Jerry to himself. When the candy was 
taken off the scale, Jerry gave a 
mighty leap, and landed plunk, right in 
the middle of the scale. He landed so 
hard that the needle on the indicator 
read two pounds! Two pounds to a little 
mouse is the same as two hundred 
pounds to a boy! 

Poor Jerry didn’t have time to see 




















Jerry slipped through the door, and 
up the dusky aisle between the count- 
ers. The smell of peppermint drops and 
chocolate was getting stronger, so Jerry 
just followed his nose until it led him 
into a bin filled with chocolate creams. 
He was still too stuffed from his morn- 
ing meal to more than nibble at a 
candy... but he did put a couple of 
pieces in a paper bag to take vvith him. 
Then, Jerry noticed what he had been 
looking for—a small scale. However, it 
was being used by the sales girl. "I'll 
hop on as soon as she finishes,” said 


what the scale really read, for he had 
to make way for another bag of candy. 
He hopped off the candy counter, and 
ran out of the store . . . carrying his 
tiny bag of chocolate creams. 

It was a fine day, so the mouse de- 
cided to go out to the country for his 
exercise. He started to walk, but soon 
his little legs began to tire. “Gosh,” he 
sighed, “this exercising is really tough 
++. Oh, Oh! Here is a horse and wagon. 
They must be going to the country. ІЛІ 
ride out there with them.and then do 
my walking.” 

















g р 

the road, Jerry climbed up the back 
wheel and jumped into the back of the 
vehicle. He landed in a nice soft pile of 
burlap sacks . . . and was soon fast 
asleep, 

Now, Jerry had hitched a ride in an 
ice wagon. While he slept, the ice 
started to melt, and pretty soon the jog- 
ging motion of the wagon sent the 
water running all over, in cold puddles. 
The little mouse awakened with a 
start “Неір!!” he squeaked. “I'm 
drowning!” Then he started to swim, 
and finally reached a dry spot. It looked 
like a heavy box, covered with burlap, 
Jerry heaved a sigh of relief, and 
climbed up. 











After a few minutes, he began to 
shiver. The hot sun was beating down, 
but the mouse was a mass of little 
shivers, The shivers started in his tail, 
and worked all the way up to his teeth. 
His teeth were chattering. His tail was 
shaking so hard it was almost invisible, 
Suddenly the wagon stopped, and in 
а moment, Jerry was so terrified that 
he stopped shivering . . . Over his head 
poised the most awful implement of 
torture that he had ever seen! 1 ! It 
looked like a huge metal claw, and 
while he watched petrified . . . it de- 
scended nearer . . . and nearer to him. 





































OT course, it was only the iceman 
picking up a cake of ice with the ice 
tongs, but Jerry was sure some horrible 
monster was after him. The iceman se- 
lected the piece of ice that Jerry was 
huddled on, and carried it into the 
house. 

Jerry had his eyes closed, and didn't 
know what was happening. Then, he 
heard a familiar voice in his ear, "НІ, 
Jerry!” squeaked: the voice. “You look 
terrible, You sure are safe now. No self 
respecting cat would look twice at you. 
You'd better get off that cake of ice 
before someone puts it in the icebox, 
or you'll end up a mousse instead of a 
mouse,” The voice belonged to Tuffy, 


so Jerry knew he was safe. 

Tuffy helped Jerry off the ice, and 
back to the mouse hole, After Jerry had 
a good nap, and had dried his damp fur, 
the two mice sat and talked. 

Tuffy told Jerry that while he was 
trying to hibernate, someone swept 
dust through the entrance to his mouse 
room. “If | hadn’t sneezed and awak- 
ened myself, | probably would have 
smothered to death.” 

Then Jerry told his friend all the 
things that had happened to him. The 
two little fellows listened to each other 
carefully Then, Jerry laughed, “Come 
on Tuffy, let’s get some food. Trying to 
lose weight is much too dangerous.” 






















MOM AND | ARE GOING BE GOOD CHILDREN 
TO VISIT BG BEN AND AND MIND THE HOUSE 
HIS WIFE. şe WHILE WE ARE 








|) THERE 16 PLENTY OF MOM, WE WILL FIRST TIME THEY REALIZE WE ARE 
ru. EVER LEFT US ALONE Ë GROWN UP NOW! 


IF YOU GET HUNGRY, СА WORRY, | GEE! THIS 16 THE NATURALLY! THEY 
LIKE THIS; 


” 








45 LONG AS WE HAVE T NOT JF WE PLAY | HUMPH! WHAT'S 


IT RIGHT, IT ISN'T. УУ THE FUN IN THAT P 

ə.“ (И( та, BE MOM AND ÅÅ ALL FOP DOES 16 

YOU CAN BE POP. )/ SLEEP IN THE 
(HAMMOCK ALL DAY! 








YOU COULD BE A DIFFERENT)’ ALL Z TAKE YOUR FISH POLE 
KIND OF POP.. WHILE IM RIGHT! AND RUN ALONG NOW „ 
DOING MY HOUSEWORK» : VVHİLE 1 ТЕКО TO 
YOU COULD BE CATCHING / NT! MY HOUSEWORK. 
FISH FOR DINNER. 














| GUESS МО WAYS SWEEPS THE PLA 


CLEAN FIRST, THEN > DOES ЦЕЮ 5 

















HEY, FLIP , WHAT'S 


HAPPENING? 


EP 

















GH!) 


| WAS SWEEPING THE 


FLOOR. (COUGH!) 





ELSE TO DO THAT'S 
NOT QUITE SO 
MESSY 























WHAT WOULD YOU LIKE 
ME TO BAKE — CAKE 
OR PIET 






CAKE! А BIG 
CHOCOLATE ONE! 







OKAY! ILL GET THE 
PANS AND SPOON, AND 
YOU GET THE THINGS WE 
NEED FROM THE SHELF, 








GOOD THING THESE BOXES 
WERE AROUND, OR | WOULD 
NEVER ВЕ ABLE TO REACH 








YOU KNOW! EVERY: || 
THE THEY PUT INTO ў 








EAH, BUT | CANT READ | 
AN I TELL WUICH 16 ұш 












JUST BRING DOWN 
EVERYTHING, AND | WILL 
PICK OUT WHAT 1 WANT. 














OH, WELL, WE 
CAN CLEAN m 
UP AFTERWARDS. 











THIS BUSINESS OF PLAYING 

HOUSE AND BEING POP ISN'T 

AS MUCH FUN AS | THOUGHT 
IT WOULD BE. 







— 














ESPECIALLY WHEN THE FISH PAINTING! THAT'S IT! 
ANT BITIN"! POP ‘HAS Å LOT OF PAINT 
x IN THE CLOSET. 

MAYBE IF | DID 


SOMETHING MORE 
USEFUL LIKE — 









I HATE TO ADMIT IT, YOUR САКЕ? 
DIP, BUT | THINK WOW! WHAT DID | 
YOU PUT INTO TT | 


OM BOY! LOOK AT ALL 
THE PAINT— RED, BLUE, 

( YELLOW, GREE— WHOOPS! 

Å WONDER WHAT THAT AWFUL 
ODOR 15 IN HERE P 








| DONT KNOW! MAYBE XL NO, THAT WOULD ” GOODNESS! | MUST ВЕ | 
= (WONDER WHO РА STRANGER! 


WE HAD BETTER THROW BE WASTEFUL! Ё 
M AWAY. š LAA EVERYBODY 








OH, OH! ITS A `). (GREETINGS, KİDS: IC UM THE LADY 
TRAMP TIGER! 15 THE LADY OF OF THE HOUSE ` 
THE HOUSE INT # 
YEAH AND 


УМ THE 








BE MIDGETS ! YOU COULD SPARE 
SOME FOOD FOR A JUST WAITING 


HUNGRY TRAVELERT LEG YOU. 


İ 


HMM! OF COURSE THEY COULD у WAS WONDERING IF FOOD? WHY 
SURE ! WE WERE 








YES, INDEED! FLIP SNNIF-FF! WHOOPS! WHAT IN 
WILL. BRING YOU THE WORLD 15 THATT 


SOMETHING İN JUST. ; 
A MINUTE. A CAKE! 1 MADE 
IT MYSELF 








TABLE. MAYBE HE 
WILL COME BACK, 




























СОМЕ ON, DIP, LET'S 


PICK SOME BERRIES 
FOR OURSELVES 





YES, BUT ІМ GLAD 
WE LEFT EARLY! 

I WAS GETTING | 
WORRIED ABOLIT 
FLIP TPE BEING 


LONE. Е 


MEANWHILI 

THAT WAS A NICE 
VISIT WE HAD WITH 
THE HIPPOS 














NOW, MOM „YOU DON'T 1 KNOW, BUT SEE? WHAT DIP | TELL You? 

HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT Airis THEIR FIRST W IT'S AS QUIET AS A MOUSE 

THOSE KIDS. THEY ARE TIME ALONE, DOWN THERE. БЕТ THEY 

GROWN UP моми AND THERE 16 HAVE LAID DOWN FOR y 
ib УМО TELLING WHAT P 

THEY WILL GET 














WE OUGHT TO TAKE OUR IDEA, ЕШР! 
PAIL OF BERRIES AND GO | kI DON'T THIN 
FOR A HIKE. THIS IS THE PROPER 


TIME TO GO HOM 
WHAT 18 THAT - 


SRE EE EEK HH ү [YOU KNOW, BIE I THINK VI TATE à 2860 
LOOK Ат МУ HOUSE! / 
« 











от.” LOOK WHAT T FOUND.” 
A HORSESHOE.” 








WONPER |F ITS TRUE THAT 
A HORSESHOE REALLY 
BRINGS GOOD 
Luck / 


HES GONNA NEED = 

соор (әск fi 

REAL \ 
Qui... 














GAUGE JUST AS SOON AS 
HE COMES AROUND THIS 
BOULPER, IM GONNA CATCH 

HIM AND EAT 


AW, г NEVER 
pip BELIEVE 
IN THAT 
STUFFA 
YM GONNA -~ 


WHILLIKERS .” 
CHARLIE 








YOU SURE HAD A 
CLOSE CALL, МОРЕ 
HE WAS JUST GETTING 
READY TO POUNCE 
ON You.” 


T SAW THE WHOLE THING FROM 


THAT TREE.“ Е WANTED To WARN YAN 
BUT I WAS SO SCARED г COULDN'T J 
MAKE A SOUND Å 





LETS GET AWAY FROM 
HERE BEFORE HE 
COMES то." 


HES ALREADY 
COMING AROUND „7 


он-н-н.” WH-WHERE 
at 
mm 





REMEMBER 
NOTHIN'Z J ჯ 


WE HEARP OF CASES LIKE 
THIS, SAMMY.” LETS HAVE ү 
SOME FUN WITH HIM.” Leya.) 
1 PST... PST: 





PLEASE, OH, PLEASE 
TELL ME WHO т 
AM AN’ WHAT г 


3 ЇР YOU 
АМ. 


REALLY WANT 
TO KNOW, WELL 
TELL You’ 


یج 


YOUR NAME 18 
CHARLIE 
1 ააა АА? 
YOURE A 
CHICKEN.” 

























AN IF (M А CHICKEN, 
+ SLPPOSE THESE THINGS 
ARE MY WINGS? д 


BUT... BUT IF IM А CHICKEN, ИР 
SAY COČK- A- DOOPLE-POO 7 












THANKS FER PUTTIN’ ME WISE, Bors.’ (LL BE 
FLUTTERIN' ALONG.” US CHICKENS Go TO 
БЕС AWFUL EARLY, YY” KNOW ta 



























но но НО.” 
BOY.” WE 
SURE FOOLED 
OL’ CHARLIE 
THAT TIME 7 












стоек erbek? X [WHATS TH 
Cock- А- POOPLE= BIG IDEAT 
Doo [JV HAVE You 
GONE 
zy OR 
SOMETHING 


BADGER ) MAKIN’ LIKE | 
A CHICKEN? /İ 
— 


CRAZY LIKE A THEN WHY 
COYOTE, BUTCH WAS TA 














TO THROW THEM риме KIDS 
OFF GUARD.“ v' SEE THEY 
THINK. THEY FOOLED ME INTO 
THINKIN’ VM A CHICKEN, 
BUT ALL TH” TIME 

£ WAS FOOLIN' 


IT DONT - 
MAKE SENSE 





THAT LIL PRAIRIE Doa 19 
GONNA WISH HE NEVER TRIED 
TO FOOL OV 


BE А GOOD BOY, WIFE 
AND STAY INSIDE .* 
lll BE BACK 
IN A LITTLE 





THEE.” HEE 7: SHELL BE 
GONE LONG ENOLGH.T 


CHARLIE COYOTE IS PERFEGTLY 
HARMLESS NOW THAT HE THINKS 
HES A CHICKEN „7 


THERES NO NEED 
TO WORRY 
ANY MORE... 





ғ--ж- 























траен = 


— 
У їр LIKE TO 
воггом YOUR 
ALARM сос. 
т HAVE AN 
IMPORTANT CROWIN 
ENGAGEMENT AT 
DAWN Ам’... 


ITS ONLY ME... CHARLIE 
CHICKEN 7 CLICK.” свежи 
































Poor ol CHARLIE.” 
STILL THINKS нет 
A CHICKEN.” 


TH TRUTH ABOUT 
HIMSELF ONLY 
HES SO MUCH 
NICER. THIS 
WAY „7 


L Yo TELL HIM 
( 




















NOW AINT THAT 
SWEET OF 










Ан НА.” Pi ME DOWN 7 YOURE 
Ат LAST A CHICKEN, ANI’ 





ARE, 
CHARLIE r CHICKENS PONT... 
CHICKEN,” ( gorena: м 
<> 




















THIS'LL TEACH YA МОТ 
TO TRY TO FOOL WITH A 
COYOTE.” 







GOT NEWS FOR 
ANT A CHICKEN - 
CHARLIE COYOTE то 


Ам т AIMS TO EAT 
7 


rob DR 
VE g 















IBLLP/£ 
B-BUT... 















OH, PAW.” ROUND UP THE 
BOYS” SEEMS CHARLIE 
COYOTE 16 GOIN’ 

AROUND TELLIN" 
EVERYBODY 
HES A 
CHICKEN | 


SCREAM, MISSUS 
HEN © 


















м 
WHY THAT MEAN, LOW-LIFER.7 HE 
CANT INSULT OUR FAIR NAME LIKE 

a. THAT” COME ON, воҹв.” 





THERE HE te, Д 
BOYS.” AFTER 

















HEY.” STOP т.7 г ОРТ рО 


WE THINK ‘DIFFERENTLY, 
NOTHIN’ TO YOU 


CHARLIE 











| WHEN HE GETS THROUGH 
WASHING тн” ROTTEN 
| ШШ} GS OFF, THIS'LL 


l'-L LEAVE THIS 
HORSESHOE FOR HIM. 
WITH LUCK IT WON'T TAKE 


ү KEEP HIM BLSY.7 % нм MOREN TWO HOURS 
1 даље то UNTIE THE 


KNOTS IN HIS 
TROUSER LEG: 











"7 деца ! LOOKIT THAT I 
(IT STARTED SNOWIN” 
— IN TH’ NIGHT 1 











HOW WAS 
THAT FOR 
SIZE, BARNEY 








THAT KING COULDNT ве ANY 
GOOD, OK THINGS LIKE THAT 
WOULON'T HAPPEN — 

TO ME ща 


LUCK RING 
RIGHT BACK! 





WELL, NO WONDER 





I AN WEARINT 


LAN 
RING 


I TOOK IT OFF LAST NIGHT 
TO WASH UT, AN” FORGOT 


то PUT IT BACK ON I 











WHEW ! 
THANK GOODNESS! 
VD SURE HATE 








EVEN BARNEY 
BE SO DUM 
SHOW HIS 
THAT 


WOULDN'T 
AS TO 
АСЕ AT 





YLL во ROLNO 
IN FRONT AN’ BE 
READY FOR 
STUPID WHEN HE Ø 
COMES OUT! 


THATS ENOUGH DEEP 


BREATHING NOW Fox J 
MY SETTING UF 
EXEKCISES | 

= 


| THE NERVE OF THAT JERK! 
JUST STANDIN’ THERE ... AS IF 
HE DIDN'T THINK | CI 
HIT Hm ! WELL, FLL 
SHOW HIM ! 


ни 


OULD 











HE SURELY DOESNT KNOW 
OL” MOOSEFACE 15 OUT 
THERE WITH ALL THOSE 
ƏNOW BALLS / 








CUSSES! THAT'S TH, 
ON PA 
АМУ ЕМ 





уи SORRY you NAD TO ре) | 
EN INHER A ə FLE (ов COURSE! 


= 





YSEE, BENNY, 1 KNEW 1 

COULDN'T GIT HURT ON 

ACCOUNT OF VM 

MY GOOD LUCK 
RING < 


Ҹ̧Ы არა REALLY TANIE THAT 
IN! 
WEARIN' NG YOn FROM 


= 
MOOSEFACE ба 
\> GONE 2 


НЕ CAN'T 
DO ANY DAMAGE) 
IM WEARIN 7 

MY RING! 


/ KASS BARNEY ! THERE 7 Е 2 Were 
AD A MAN IN : 2 
THAT SNOWBALL ! LL I» ANYONE WE 
; TEE, 
НЕЕ: 





| Не DOESN'T SEEM TO BE 
|USING THIS NEWSPAPER, 
SO VLL JUST 


50! мо WONDER (VE BEEN 
TAKIN’ SUCH A BEATING! 
HE'S сот A GOOD 


LUCK. RING 2 
> Só 


SAY, BENNY... HOW WOULD 
YOU LIKE TO MAKE A 

THOUSAND 

BUCKS ? 


THATS A THOUSAND FOR 
YOU, AN’ TW SAME r 
FOR ме! „ 


THERES NO DANGER!) 
REMEMBER, I HAVE A 2 
GOOD LUCK KING 





WERE ПЕР TOGETHER, ARENT 
WEZ MY GOOD LUCK 15 YOUR 
GOOD LUCK ! 





| TELL YA, THERE'S 
NOTHIN’ то WOR 
ABO Li 


(АМУ DON'T со TAKIN’ 
о 





| FAD TH’ a 
MAIL ORDER. 


COMPANY TWO 
BITS FOR IT! II 
KIND OF PRETTY, 
TOO — WITH THEM 
LIL CHUNKS OF 
GLASS ON IT! 















BESIDES! 
BAH! 





FANT NO USE BANGIN’ ON THE 
обок f BARNEY ANT HOME ! 
im HS NEIGHBOR 








AND И 
SEE THAT 
HE GETS IT 


1 CAN READ 
ENOUGH TO, KNOW 
THIS 15, та“ BEST 
NEWS. 2 HEARD 

ZÉ! 
ЧІРРЕЄ! 


| ус! DEAK MISTER BEAR: THIS is | 

THIS LETTE! те INFO AA YOU THERE HAS 
JUST CAME For EEN A SLIGHT MISTAKE ! 

yo ) : > 


WELL, 

OPEN IT AN’ 

READ IT TO ME, 
YA DOPE! 





"THE KING WE 
SENT YOU 15 A ТЕМ: 
THOUSAND - DOLLAR 
DIAMOND RING! WE 
WILL NATURALLY 

REWARD YOU 
HANDSOMELY FOR 


THE SAFE RETURN 
OF SAME 2 


“UL SAY YOU 
SHOULDNT! 
әл то 


| DONT CARE HOW МАМУ ROCKS 
THERE ARE ! ANT и А 
STONE UNTURNED TILL YOI 

FIND THAT KING! 








BARNEY BEAR and BENNY BURRO appearing in M-G-M pictures 







MGM presents 


EGGY 15 CAUGHT İN A LOG CHUTE ROARING 
«ІМТО THE RIVER RIGHT AT THE PIRATES, 
BLACKIE BURNS AND DINK POLLARD 


BRING HER 
BACK, BLACHIE. 
IT'S DEEP 
ENOUGH! 





GOOD! THEY GOT МУ BOAT | | QUICK! WELL HAVE TO GET 

CLEAR—HATE ТО ЗБЕ IT EGGY OUT OF THIS 

SMASHED EVEN IF THEY SLIDE SOMEHOW 
DID STEAL IT. 


HAUL OUT 
BLACKIE. IM 
ABOARD. 





” THIS WILL DO IT— HERE HE GOT VOL, 
, COMES! Мебел 
1 HANG ON! 


WE'RE SAFE 
NOW, EVEN IF 
WE FALL-NO 
MORE LOGS 
FOLLOWING. 


PULLIN ALITTLE CLOSER 
BLACKIE З ТНЕУ COULON'T 
HAVE GONE FAR. 









KEEP STILL NOW —/F 
NOBODY MOVES, HE WON'T 
BE ABLE 70 SEE US 
THROUGH 7HE TREES 


‚ GET DOWN! 














THE GOLLY—THAT'S 
DEXTER, THE HOLDUP 
THE RIVER JOB THEY SWIPED 
AFTER 445—? YOUR BOAT FOR— 
THE LOG CAMP WISH WE COULD 
FAYROLL! WARN THE 
DEXTER. 


WELL HAVE 
TO-SOME 
WAY OR 

OTHER 







PULL BEHIND DOG POINT. 
WELL DASH OUT WHEN 
SHE COMES ABREAST. 


DANIEL BOONE -THE WELL TAKE HER OVER 
DEXTER'S ROUNDIN' QUICK AND PULL OUT. 
7HE BEND 








KEEP AN EYE PEELED, САР— 1 DONT KNOW, CAR THEN DASH 
BRUISER HAD A HUNCH THAT DINK IS A CRACK | N, WITH HIS 
BURNS AND POLLARD WOULD BE SHOT HELL TRY A FAST BOAT, EH? 
SOMEWHERE AROUND BIG BEND. LONG SHOT ÅT THE 
1 HELMSMAN FROM 
AMBUSH. 

















STILL, / DON'T THINK 
THEY D TACKLE THE 
DEXTER, SHERIFF 





SURE! WITH THE DEXTER IN (LL PUT THE 
CONFUSION, THEY COULD GLASSES ON /T— 
SNATCH THE DOUGH—SAy BY GOLLY! /75 А 
WHATS THAT SMOKE? MORSE SIGNAL! 





QUICK THEN, DUCK DOWN -WELL HOLD 
THIS MOP UP WITH YOUR HAT —MAYBE 
DINK WILL TRY THAT LONG SHOT 





TEN SECONDS! 





ЦИЕ НЕ FIRES, DROP THE чем GET READY TO MOVE –/V 807 
_| МОР AND (LL SWING THEN THEYU A BEAD ON THE PILOT. 
THE BOAT-THEY'LL COME OUT. - 
THINK IVE REALLY 
BEEN HIT 


BLACKIE 007— 
THEY MUST 
HAVE GOT 
THE PILOT. 


COVER THE FIRST MAN | | SAN Ua 
70 APPROACH YOU MAVAE THEY'RE 
AND HOLD HIM, THEN WISE! 
FORCE THEM TO BRING 

THE MONEY OUT. 









YOU BET WERE WISE, POLLARD! 
THROW DOWN YOUR RIFLE OR 
WELL FIRE! 





THAT'S WHERE 
YOU ARE, EH? 


WRONG DOOR, DINK— YOU DOG, BLACKIE! f 
| NOW THROW DOWN YOURE LEAVIN’ ME! 
YOUR RIFLE! 





LL PUSH THROUGH THE NEEDLES LOOK-BURNS MUST] AND HELL HAVE 


EYE— THEY CAN'T FOLLOW МЕ BE HEADIN’ BACK JTO SLOW UP FOR 
THROUGH THERE 



















GOOD THAT JARS THROWN 
HIM INTO THE CABIN—SAVES 
ME THE TROUBLE OF 
ANOCHING HIM OUT, 







HALT, BLACKIE! OR I'LL 
WHIP THIS BASS PLUG 
ROUND YOUR EARS! 






WHAT THE— 








MUCH LATER. HE SHOULD WALK -THANKS 

AGAIN, BOYS. THE REWARD 
YOU SHOULD WILL RUN INTO MILLIONS 
MAKE НІМ ROW OF DOLLARS—IN 
BACK TO THE CHINESE MONEY 
DEXTER, SHERIFF 













OUR GANG appearing in M-G-M pictures 



























































Tess of them. 


below. 
Why shouldn’t you be laughing too. 


How many happy ones do you count? 


How many unhappy ones do you count? 
How about the ones with their backs turned? 


know ourselves). 


month until the subscription runs out! 


Tf you have not already guessed it—the happy ones are regular sub- 
scribers, the others have not as yet made this discovery. Let's have 


To reduce their dwindling numbers, fill out the subscription blank 


If you think you have the answer, check with your friends. 
tell us unless you send it together with a filled-out coupon. 
then we won't be able to tell you whether you are right (we don’t 


Don’t 
Even 


But we will promise to mail you the magazine promptly every 
























SEND OUR GANG with TOM & JERRY TO: 


Name Age 


MAIL TO: DELL PUBLISHING COMPANY, ЇМС,, 261 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 16, N. Y 
20G 


FILL OUT THIS SIDE IF YOURS IS A 
BIRTHDAY SUBSCRIPTION 


GIFT CARD TO READ FROM: 





Street and Number 














City State 

SUBSCRIPTION RATES 

һаа ики 
ONE 51:00—1 Year [] $1:75—9 Years $2-50—3 Years 























İF you wish to send more than one subscription use plain paper giving above information 

















Relationship 





